SAFE CUSTODY
" You're worse than I am/' said I. " I didn't see
:he danger. But you would have seen it and stayed
here—you know you would. You must see that
Salzburg is dangerous, and yet you mean to stay
:here. Say that we get 'some servants and fairly dig.
ourselves in. Your uncles and Harris will be frantic
—ready to use any weapon, however foul. Then
somebody sees you in Salzburg . . . and the news
filters through to Haydn—that's natural enough.
Why, Harris would leave for Salzburg within the hour."
" Do you imagine/' said Olivia, " that I'm going
further away? A hundred and fifty miles is bad
enough. Day after day, and no news. How can-you
write ? "
" Don't rub it in/' said I. " I feel exactly the
same."
" It comes to this/' said Olivia. " We both want me
to be at Hohenems. You've some crazy idea that Harris
is going to eat me. You want to protect your * neigh-
bour from the power of the dog.' And I shan't have
an easy moment while I'm away. Not one. Yet,
as I told you this morning, if I were to do such a
thing my name would be dishonoured for the rest of
my life. It's very stupid, of course: but when
convention is backed by tradition, you've got to watch
your step. A married woman can do whatever she
likes. But I'm a jeune filk, my good John, and, to
tell you the truth, a chaperon ought to be with me
—here in this car."
I said no more, but sought to put the matter out of
my mind. This, of course, was hopeless, for, for one
thing, she was sitting beside me, and, for another,
all things seemed now unimportant except the light
in her eyes.
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